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fury, but could not eat it. The next day Mr. Buxton
thought the chain in clanger of giving way, sa renewing
his act of bravery, he obtained a stronger chain and a
pitchfork. Between the prongs of this he contrived to
get the dog's body, without piercing it, and thus held
him pinned down to the ground, while fastening a
much larger chain round his neck. On the pitchfork
being removed, the dog sprang up and dashed after his
master with such violence that the old chain snapped
in two.

9. However, the frenzy soon spent his strength,
and lie died only forty-eight hours after the first
symptoms of madness had appeared. All the dogs,
and cats he had bitten were killed by Mr. Buxton
himself, knowing that for such a painful business it
was wiser to trust to no one's resolution and humanity
but his own. The man and boys had the bitten parts
cut out and the wounds burnt, and it was hoped that the
horrid consequences might be averted from them. He
himself expressed great thankfulness for both his own
escape and his children's absence from home, and thus
wrote to his wife a day or two after: " What a
terrible business it was 1 You must not scold me for
the risk I ran. What I did, I did from a conviction
that it was my duty, and I never can think that an
over-cautious care of self in circumstances where your
risk may preserve others, is so great a virtue as you
seem to think it. I do believe if I had shrunk from
the danger, and others had suffered in consequence, I
should have felt more pain than I should have clone
had I received a bite."